The T am’mg of the Shrew, 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 

If you fhould lmilc,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord wc can containe our felues, 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firn,Take them to the Butterie, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houle affoords. 

E xit one with the Players, 

SSrra go you to Bartholmcw my page u 
And iee him drdt in all fuites like a Ladie: 

That donc,condu<ft him to the drunkardschamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obcifancci 
T ell him from me (as he will win m \ loue) 

He bare himielfe with honorable aftion. 

Such as he hath obferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vmecheir Lords, by them accomplished. 

Such dutic to the drunkard let him do : 

With fott iowe tongue and lowly curtefie. 

And fay : W hat is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein your Ladie ^nd your humble wife. 

May (liew her dutie, and make knownc her loue. 
Andthen withkindeim'orac(ments,temptingk,lTe$, 

And with declining head into his bol'ome 
Bid him Qied tcares.asbeir.g ouer. icy ed 
To fee her noble Lord reftar’d to health, 

Who for this feueny cares hath eikemedhim 
No better then a poore and loathfome be gger : 

And i:' the boy haue not a womans guift 
Teraine afhower of commanded teares, 

An Onion will do well forfuch a Shift, 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in ddpight enforce awaterieeic: , 

See thisdifpatch’d with all the hall thou canft. 

Anon lie giuethcc morcinflruflions. 

Exit a ferttingman, 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate , aud afUon of a Gentlewoman : 


The l arntn? oft the JhreW, 

Hone to heare him call the drunkard hufband, 

And how my men will (by AemMues from laughter. 
When they do homage to this fimple pcafint, 

He in to counfell them : haply my prefence 
May well abate the out r-merrie lpleenc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 


Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fame with apparel, 
Bajen and £mr,& other appurtenances , & Lord. 

Tee. ForGods fakeapotoffmallAle. 

I Ser. Wilr plcale your Lordlhip drink e a cup or taclee . 
a Ser. Wiltpleafe your Honor taffeof thefe Confcrucs ? 

9 . Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Beg. I am Chnflo phero Sly, call not mee Honor ror Lord- 
lhip: I ne’redranke facke in my life sandif you giue meany Con- 
feruts, giue thee conferuesof Becfe : nercaskme what raiment lie 
wearc, for 1 haue nc more doublets then Backes : no more Hock- 
ing* then leggesmor nomore Ihooes then feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then Ihooesy or fuch fhooes as my toes lookcthrougluhc o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ccafe this idle humor in your Honor. 
Ohthatamightiemanof fuchdifcent. 

Of fuch poircflions,aiid fo high efteeme 
Should be infufed with fo foulc alpirit. 

Beg. What would you make me mad?Am not I Chrifiopher Slie , 
old ‘ Sites for.ne. of Button heath by byrth a Pcdlcr, by education a 
Cardmaker, by tranfmutation a Bcare-heard, and now by prefenc 
profefliona Tinker. Askc cJW.aman Hackct the fat Alcwifeof 
Wincot , if fliec know me net : if fhe lay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
feore for Iheere Ale; fcore mec vp for the lvir.gft knaue in 
Chriftendome. What 1 am not beHraugbt: here’s 

3 .t JMan. Oh this it is that makes yourLadiemournc. 
a Mar. Oh this is it that mak* s your leruants droep. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuns your hejufe 
Asbeaten hencebyyourflrangeLunacie. 

Oh Noble LcVd, bethinkethee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banilhmcnr. 

And banilh hence thefeabiedf lowliedieamess 
1c ske how thv feruams do sttend on th e e. 



